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BELOVED EL HASSAN, 


H AVING devoted my two laf epiftles 
to a confideration of American pociry, I cannot 
refit the impulfe, which I feel, to exhibit ome 
foecimens from the volumes of Hindu poetry ; 
that by a comfarilon thou urayelt be able to judge 
of the propriety of the fentiments, which I have 
exhibited upon this fubjeét. 

The following addrefs to the Goddels Seras= 
wavy, the patronefs of imagination, and inyen- 
tion, of hatmony and eloquence, aad the wife of 
the God BaummMa, abounds with bezutiful ima- 
gery, aod exquifke harmony of numbers. 


hed! 


‘¢ Sweet grace of Brumma’s bed ! 


Th u, when thy fiorious Lord 
Rade air nothing breathe and biefs his power, 
Sac’ ft wich ttlumin’d head, 
Aud in fublime accord 
Seven {prightly notes to hail the: ify cious h if, 
Led’ it trom their lecret bow 

They drank ihe air; they 


With many a fparkhiog plance, 

And kuitthe mazy dance, 

Like yon bright orbs, tnat giid the lolar flame, 

NOW park a now co hined, 

Ciear, as thv [pecch, and various, a5 hy mind, 
Young pailio; s at the found 

In fnadawy torms arofe 

O'er hear.s, yet uncreated, fure to reign ; 

joy, that o’ericaps all bounds, 

yriel, that in hleace grows, 

lope, that with honey blends the cup of 

Pale fear, and thera difdain, 

Grim wrath’s avenping hend, 

Love nurted in dimple Imo own 

That every paog can footh. 


? 


Thee, her great pareat, owns 
All-ruling eloquence 
Phat, like full Ganga, vours her flream divine, 
Alarming States and Throuaes ; 
to fix the flying fenfe 
Of words, thy daughters, by the varied line, 
wupe ndous art 1) was thine 
{hice with the pointed reed 
bo give prime val truth 
7} yu fading bloom of ‘ outh 


} ’ ‘ . 5 : al r 
And paint on deathicfs leaves high virtue’s meec, 
Fair fctence, Heaven-born child 


And playtul fancy on thy bofom fmiled. 
Who bids the Fretted venue 
Start fromm his deep repofe, 
And Wakes to melody the quis ciing frame ? 
What youth, with godlike mein, 
O’er his bright fhoulder thiows 
Poe verdant gourd, that fwe ls with truggling flame, 
Nared, inmortal name ! 
hie, like his potent fire, 
Creative ipreads around 
‘the mighty world of found, 
And calls fron foeaking woed elherial fire ; 
Wile to th’ accordant flrings 
Of boundiels heavens and heavenly deeds he fings. 
But look ! the jocund hours 
A loviier {cene difpla 


j > 
Young Hzendol fportive in his golden fwing, 
Hich canopied with flowers, 
\ - RP; a aaa a : 
Vinle Ragnies ever gay 
ols the light cordage, and in cadence fing 


ine tweet retura of {pring.”? 


“ 


The arfan: he € ¢] “wf :o} 
ihe perfonification of the feven fprightly 


notes,”? in the firft verfe, is bold, piGurefque and 
novel. They drank the air,’’ is extremely ex- 
preflive of the influence, which mufical iatruments, 
when played, have upon the furrounding atmof- 
phere. The introducdion of thefe airy beings, 
into ** the miaZy dance,"’ and the comparifon of 


them with ‘* yon bright crbs, that gird the folar 
flame,”’ is a very hapyy mode of defcribing the 
apparent intricacy, but perfe& harmony and regu- 
laniy of fine mufic. The power, wich mufic 
has to excite eyery paflion, is finely defcribed in 
the third verfe, where the * young paflioas are 
reprefented, as ftarting into being ** at the found.”’ 
Their perpetual empire ** o’er hearts yet uncreat- 
ed,’’ is elegantly told ina fingle line. —W hat can 
be more concife, and yet more glowing, than the 
cefcription of the paffions ? 

‘* Hope that with honey blends the cup of pain:” 

** Love nurfed in dimple fmooth, 

** That every pang can footh.” 

The comparifon of eloquence : 

** That, like full Ganga, pours her ftream divine, 

** Alarming ftates and thrones,” 
is in the higheft degree noble and dignified; 

The Invention of Letters is finely deferibed in 
the fourth verfe. The fifth exhibits, with al] the 
cvarins of varicd numbers and appropriate ime— 
gery, the powers of Nared, in inftrumental and 
yocal mulic. 

‘© He like his potent fire 

“* Creative, [preads around 

‘© The mighty world of found, 

** Aod calls from {peaking wood etherial fire :"’ 

The laft verfe is emimated with the highef pow- 
ers of perfonification, The Ragnies, or female 
padions, are reprefented with great propriety, as 
being ‘ever gay,” and finging in cadence the 
{weet return of {pring.’’ 

The hymo, a part of which Iam now about to 
traniciibe, addreffed to Narayna, or the {pirit of 
God, unites Afiatic beauty with European {ube 
limity. 

*' Spirit of {pirits, who throuch every part 
Of {pace expanded, and of endlefs time, 

Beyond the rrach of lab’ring tho iphe fublime, 
Bad’ ti uproar into beauteous orde: 
Belore Heaven was, thou art, 


diail, 


Ere {pheres beneath us roll’d, or {pheres above. 
Ere earth in firmamenta! ather hung, 

Thou fat’ alone, till thro’ thy myitic love 
Things unexil ig to exiftence [preng 
And grateful defcant fung. 

Omaifcient fprric, whofe all-reling power 
Bids from cach fenfe b: ight emanations b AIM, 
Glows in the rainbow, [parkles in the flicem, 

. Smiles in the bud, and giiftens in the flower, 
That crowns each vernal bower, 
Sighsin the gale, and warbles tn the throat 
OF every bird, that hai!s the bloomy fpring, 
Or tells his love in many aliquid note, 
W hilit envious artifts touch the rival itring, 
Till rocks and forefis ring ; 
Breathes in rich fragrance from the Sandal grove, 
Or whicre the precious Muik Deer piayfui rove, 
In dulcet juice, from cluit’ring fruit diftils, 
And burns falubrious ia the taltcful clove : 
Soft banks and verduous hil! 
Thy prefent influence fills ; 
In air, tn floods, in caverns, hills and plains, 
Thy will infpirits all, thy fovereign Mava reigns. 
Bluc chryftal vault and elemental fires, 
That in the xtherial fluid blaze, and breathe ; 
Thou toiling main, whofe {naky branches wreathe 
This penfile orb, with intertwilting gyres ; 
Mountains, whofe lofty {pires, 
Pi efumptuous, rear their fummits to the tkies, 
And blend their em’rald hue with fapphire light. 
Smooth meads and lawns, that glow with varying 
dyes 
Of dew-befpangled leaves and bloffoms bright, 
Herce! vanifh from my fight, 
Delufive pi€tures ! unfubfiantial fhows! 
My foul abforb’d, one only being knows, 
Of all perceptions one abundaut fource, 
Whence every obje&, every moment flows : 
Suns hence derive their force, 
Hence planets learn their courfe ; 
But funs and fading worlds I view no more; 
Gop only I perceive ; Gov only I adore. 


To point out all the beauties ef the Peem, from 
which thefe flanzas are extra¢ted, it would be 
neceflary to defcant upon every line ; for very 
rarely, I believe, has it been exceeded, either in 
glowing and ¢xceflive beauty, or amazing fublimi- 
ty. Thou feeft, my dear El Haffan, thet the {pirit 
of Hindu poetry, has not ceafed to animate the 
brealt of thy molt faithful friend. 








From Encewortn’s Praélical Education. 
re} Mt ies 


A LITTLE girl, at her baby tea-table, is pleaf- 
ed with the notion that fhe is like her mamma; 
and, before fhe can have any ideas of the real 
pleafures of converfation and fociety, fhe ie con- 
firmed in the perfuafion, that tattling end vifiting 
sre fome of the moft enviable privileges of grown 
people : a fet of beings who the belicves to ds 
in poffeffion of ail the tweets of happincls. 

Dolls, befide the preferiptive right of ancient 
ufage, can boaft of fuch an amiable champion in 
Roufleau, that it requires no common fhere of te- 
metity to attackthem. As far asthey ore the 
means of infpiring gir's with a talle for neatnefe in 
drefe, and with a defire to make thofe things for 
themfelves, for which women are ufually depewil- 
ent upon williners, we maft acknowledge their 
utility ; but a watchful eye fhould be kept upon 
the child, to mark the fir {ymproms of a love of 
fiaery and fafhion. It is a fenfible remark of a 
late female writer, that whilfl young people work, 
the mind will foltow the hands, the thoughts ere 
occupied with triflcr, and the indufry is Ri maulat- 
ed by vanity. 

Oar objeAiors to dolie are offered with grest 
fubmiMfion and due hefitation, With more con- 
fidenee we may veotare to atteck baby-houfes ; 
ananfornifhed baby-honfe might be a good toy, 
as.it would employ litle carpenters and {caml- 
treflesuoofte it up; but acompletely farnifhed ba- 
by-houfe proves as. tiréfome tos child, esa fin. fh 
edicct 10 « yousgnoblemas, After peeping, 
for in genere! only a peepern be had into each 


apartaeat, efter being therooghly fetiefied thot 


pothicgie wreting, and that confequertly theie is 
nothing to be donc, the young lady lays ber dell 
upon the fate bed, if toc doll be not twice as lance 
as the bed, avd falls tad oflecp to the cardits of her 
felicity, 

Before dolls, baby-honfes, coaches, and cops 
and faucers, there comes ater of toya, which are 
reade to imitate the efions af men and women, 
and the notes or noifes of birds and heafla Me- 
ny of thele are jagenions ia their conPrnGion, 
srid happy io their eff-@, tur that effr unform-— 
nately ts tran fiiory. Wheo the wooden woman 
has churned her hour in her empty churn; when 
the fiff backed man hes hammered or fawed ti!} 
his arms are broken, or till bisemployereere tir- 
ed; when the gic lemd had ba-ad, the obhinate 
piz fqueeked, and ihe provoking enckoo cried 
cack-oo, till noone inthe boule can endure the 
noife ;° what remeinsto be dowe P—Wee hetide 
the unlucky little philofopher, who fhou'd think 
of enquiring why the woman churned, or how the 
bird cried cuckoo ; for it is tem to ore that in 
profecuting {uch an enquiry, jo? when be is upon 
the eve of difcovery, he fnaps the wire, or perfo- 
rates the bellows, and there enfuc **a dest)-like 
** hleace, and a dread repofe,” 

The grief which is fele for {poiling a new play. 
thing might be borne, if it were not increafed, as 
it commonly is, by the reproaches of friends ; 
much kind elequence, upon thefs oceafions, is 
frequently difplayed, to bring the foffererto a 
proper fenfe of his folly, till in dae time the con- 
trite Corners of bis mouth are drawn down, his 
wide eyes fill with teers, and, wibout knowing 














a 
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what he means, be promiles never to be io bly 
any mote. The future lafety of bis worthiels 
playthings ia thus purchafed atthe expeafe of bis 
unde:fiandiog, perhaps of his integrity ; forchil- 
deo fcldom {crapuloufly adhere to promifes, 
which they have made to efcape from impeading 
pumfhiment. 


RRRENE 


CHRISTIAN CHARITY. 


AS Chriftians without charity, chriftianity can- 
not poflibly fubfift. A focicty, the individuals of 
which do not love eath other, cannot be a fociety 
of the difciples of Jefus Chrift. Tell me not of 
your palling whole days and nights in meditation 
and reading the {criptures ; of your uninterrupted 
alliduity in exercifes of devotion ; of your fervor 
and frequent attendance at the table of the Lord. 
Phe queftion ftill recurs—Where is thy charity ? 
Loveit thou thy neighbour ? Makeft thou his in- 
tere{t thy own ? Is his profperity a fource of fatis- 
faétion tathce ? Canit thou bear with and overlook 
his infirmities ? Doft thou refpeét and commend 
his virtues? Doft thou defend his reputation? 
Doft thou labour to promote his falvation ? Such 
queftions are fo many tells to ailift us in attaining 
the knowledge of ourfelves ; fo many articles of 
condemnation to multitudes who bear the chrift- 
ianname. Of charity, alas, little more is known 
than the name, and the whole amount: of the prac- 
tice « f itis reduced to a few of the funétions alto— 
gcther infeparable from humanity. Whena man 
has given away a fmal! portion of his fuperfuity 
to reieve the poor; when he has beltowed a mor- 
fel of bread to a ftarving wretch ; whea he has 
covered thofe fhivering limbs from the inclemency 
of the air, he confiders himfelf as having fatisfed 
the demands of charity, he founds, fhall I venture 
to fay it, he founds on this tyftem of love, atitle 
to warrant his indifference, his vengeance, his ha- 
tred. He backbites without controul, he calum- 
niates without hefitation, he plunges the dagger 
without remorfe, he pines at the profperity of an- 
other, and his neighbour’s glory clothes him with 
fhame. [ Beauties of Saurin. } 


LOO On 
_—— 


ON HUMAN HAPPINESS. 


HAPPINESS was the end and delign of ail 
creation, and the love of it is implanted in eyery 
mind, not to be extinguifhed.— Man may loofe his 
happinefs ; but cannot loofe his thirft for it: that 
defire not fatisied is what we call mifery. As 
foon as we ftep into the world, we are faluted with 
groans and lamentations, aud we hear but little 
elle till we get outof it. From the man who 
{ways ihe {ceptre to him who ferves at the gate, 
every ohne has a mournful tale to tell ; they vary 
in particulars ; but unite in the dif{mal, and form 
fuch a din that the voice of reafon is feldom heard, 
and the bleflings of Heaven, although poured 
down, in one ceafelefs fhawer cannot flop the cry 
of complaint. Ignorance, ingratitude and pro- 
fufenefs are the parents of this great evil under 
the fun. 

The great error of mankind confifls in attempt- 
ing to feparate what Heaven has united, their duty 
and happinefs; they will not do their duty and 
therefore cannot be happy ; and under continual 
difappointments, they continually groan. 

The voice of wifdom cries in the car of reafon— 
man be wite—honour thy Maker as thy fupreme 
cclight—imitate him in univerfal beneficence— 
{pread your influence to promote human felicity 
to the moft extended circle—pleafure fhall then 
{pring up ia thy mind to {wecten all the {cenes of 
life, and be a fountain of delight forever. He who 
will not hear and obey mult be unhappy—he may 
ride in the chariot of power—poflefs mountains 
of wealth, be dandled in the lap of {miling for- 
tune, and lean his head on her dowry pillow and 
yet be wretched, never enjoy, even in idea, one 
moment of pleafure truly fublime, fuch as touches 
the noble foul. 

Commons complaint conveys an idea, not much 
to the honer of him who utters it; it proclaims 
the abfence of virtue, and is often but little better 
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than bialphemy, carrying in it a refleftion upon 
infinite wifdom, and is aiway deititute of that fu- 
preme gratitude which fhould animate the human 
mind to breathe nething but the incenfe of praifle 
Man’s felicity confifis not in eafe, but in attion ; 
not in prefeut enjoyment but in noble purfuit.— 
Our detires are unbounded and cannot be fatisfied 
with limited pleafures, therefore we fhould purfue 
infinite good. The moft exquifite pleafure arifes 
from beneficence—to communicate happinels gives 
pleafure to the eternal mind ; and in this divine 
channel all rational beings mut receive theirs— 
fuch purfuits enlarge, polith and ennoble the mind, 
while it eariches the whole fcale of beings in its 
benevolent arms, and burns with a generous ardor 
to {pread virtue and happinels round the world. 
Noble deeds are immortal ; they do not die with 
the day, nor expire by accident or time; but 
travel through life, and teaft the foul through eve- 
ry viciflitude of fortune with unfailing and folid 
joy. This diffipates the gloom of anxiety, which 
clouds contraéted hearts; banifhes the infipidity 
of vulgar minds who are bufied in low fcenes avd 
confined tothe narrow circle of felf, and lights 
up the foul with the gaiety and funfhine of true 
felicity ; and this fortifies it againft every adverfe 
incident in life Like Britain’s floating caftles, 
it rides out every florm and enters the fair haven. 
While little barks are buried with the furf and die 
beneath the waves, the lofty fhip feels a propitious 
gale which wafts her to the port : Thus the noble 
mind fails over the fea of time; and life is one 
golden ftream, calm as the night and bright as the 
day, growing in pleafure and fhining with brighter 
beams, until rolling years wind up the human 
fcene, and Heaven opens to the ning confuminate 


day. - 





Weakne/s of Infidelsty and Strength of Religion. 

WHEN we confider the proceffes in nature, 
from the moft obvious« {fee to their moft remote 
caufes, fo far as they fall within the {cope of our 
apprehenfion, we find them one produced from 
the other io the mof wonderful and regniar fuc- 
ceffion ; that which appears the caule of one 
thing being the effce& of another, and the whole 
together and each individual dependent in them- 
felves, incapable of producing any thing exceptas 
aed upon by others; all {peaking the fame lan- 
guage; ao incapacity, an abfolute inability in 
themfelves of doing or caufing any thicg, and 
pointing us to a caule diflinG fro:o al}, aa intelli- 
geat, attire, powerful Beirg, who employs them 
tor wife and gracicus purpoles. 

bus, a little atieation to the nature of reli- 
gion will fooo convince ui, that icfidcliy acd irre. 
ligion afford very few topica, on which, even for 
a moment, arefleftiog miad can dwell with pleal- 
ure—-We fhall fiad that Lafidels bave not one ar- 
gument on their fide. For, with all their pretenc- 
cs to reafon and wifdom, they can no mere thew 
us, that we are not immortal, than they can thew 
us what was doing before the creation of the 
world. In fuppefirg that the whole of man’s ex- 
iflence ends with the body, they are aswell fup- 
ported, as they would be, ia fuppofing that there 
are 00 beings bat what are wilible to oureyes. In 
fuppofiog that man will never be called to an ac- 
count, they have no more reafon, than we can 
have for fuppofiog, that there will be nothiog a 
thoufand years hence. 

Yet thefe are the Rrong foundations of infideli- 
ty and profanenels ; thefe are the folid principles 
of our fot-difant philofophers and their deluded 
followers. 

If we enquire into the charaters of the moft 
noted infidels, we fhal) find them to have been 
men who exceeded their fellow creatures in noth. 
ing but arrogance and prefumption, aad that iefi- 
delity in general is founded on animplicit faith in 
the writings and opinioss of men of wanton and 
fenfual minds, Yet thefe are the men who call 
our fsith mean, and fubmiffion to revelation flave- 


iy, though yiclded only tothe bighe? evidence 
oo matters of the greate moment. 

Thefe meu are very forward to tell us precifely 
what God can or cannot do; he cannot work a 
miracle, cannot give arevelation, cannot guide 
the motions of a free egent, nor make fuck a one 
impeccable, por annex rewards to an affent of the 
mind, sor, &c. &e, For all thefe are contrary to 
the natare of things. If we sfk what things they 
mean, or what by the natare of them, they will 
not vouchfafe, or rather cannot give an explana. 
tion, but are angry with as as captious perfons for 
putting the guettion. They ftill, however, g> on 
to lay @ wighty firefs upon thefe words, witheut 
having any ideas or fettled idea of their import. 
Thefe men are fevere upon others for ufing ex- 
preflions they do sctunderftand. Bat, we fhall 
conftantly fiod them pretending to build demon- 
firations upon principles, whereof they have no 
clearer, nor more adequate idess, than the valgar, 
whom they :ffe@ to ridicule, have of their myfie- 
ries; and we fhall find them always endeavoring 
to make a confiant repetition of pobtive aflertions 
pafs for proof and explanation. 

They with to he co. fidered as unbelievers, but 
on examinetion we fhali find them men of the 
mof refigned and implicit faith, The creed of 
the infidel has as weny articles as that of the chrif- 
tian, and the belicf thereof requires a much great. 
erfufpeution cf our resfon, If to believe things 
upon Go authority, or without any reafun, be a 
figo or mark of credelity ; of all men, the lec. 
thinker and infidel will be tourd to be the mott 
caly and ereduious, 

The difference betweeo the chrifian and the 
deift, docs net confit in this, thatthe one affents 
to things urksown, and the other does aot; but 
inthis, thet the chriffian affents to things un- 
knows, on the account of evidence ; the other 
silents to things unknown, without any evideace 
ai all. 


— 


FOR THE TABLET, 


ALL things are fureiy fubje& to decay ! 
Alas! how paintul, yet fublime, the thought, 
That man mutt dic! thac man, who thinks himfcit 
The fovereign monarch of this lower world, 
Should crumble into duft , and there fhou!d lie 
A prey for worms! mean earthlings like himi{elt, 
But tho’ the thought may caule a chilling thrill 
Ot horror, at which we fhrivk and far'le, 
As from a ghoft, at night, when earth's involv'd 
In clouds of darknefs, and obicureft gloom ; 
Yet ‘tis commendabie ia maa to think 
Of this, yea, what is more lameatabie, 
To medita‘e the rife and fall of empires, 
Which, once the terror of one half the globe, 
Lie mouldering in their ruins; now {pent 
The force that once laid waite and ravaged 
With fire, and fword, and mere than favaye fury 
Karth's faire# climes; or elfe weak, impoteur, 
Are now the flaves of their ambitious neighbors. 
As ancient Rome, whofe hardy, vet’ran troops, 
Briflling with arms, once ftruck the world with 

awe, 

When pouring forth on Afia revolting, 
Or marching in battalia, triumphant, 
Gave law to vanquith’d Atrica and Europe ; 
But now alas! how fallen, how debas'd, 
Stooping ia feryitude to haughty Gaul, 
She forges her own chains ; “ow unw orthy 
The facred love of liberty aud country. 


Another fcene, more awful, more fublimés 
Awaits mankind, which, replete with horror 
Will burft upon the view ; when this va% globe, 
(How awful and majeilic is the though:) 

Involv’d in crackling flames, blazing tremendous, 
«* Shall melt with fervent heat ;’’ whea earth ana ica 
And heaven, in bright, terrific grandeur, 
With horrid, jarring crath fhall pafs away, 
And man be call’d before his rightcous Judge 
A. Z. 


os _ 


Viale ea 


rus MARCHIONESS DE GANGE, 
{Continued from No. Vil.) 


MADAME de Gange, whio found it neceffary 
to keep her bed all day, invited feveral ladies of 
the neighborhood to come and pals the afiernoon 
with her, and, though fhe was not quite well, the 
never appeared more interefting or entertaining, 
The abbe and the chevalier, who were admitted 
to join the party, fecmed unufuaily abfent and 
melancholy, particularly the chevalier, whom the 
marchione(s laughingly attacked on his abfence of 
mind, and at length obliged him to returo her 
railicry. The abbe, though he alio feemed much 
more referved than ufual, failed mot to enliven the 
converfation by fome of thofe agreeable fallies, for 
which he was fo remarkable. Bat ftill there was 
in the behaviour of them both, fomething that the 
company remarked as extraordinary. Neither of 
them partook of a collation that was ferved up to 
the ladies, of which madame de Gange not only 
did the honours with her ufual gracetul eafe, but 
alfo eat heartily, When it wes over, the ladies 
took their leave ; the abbe attended them to the 
door, but the chevalier remained fitting by the 
bedfide, buried in thought, and witha countenance 
fo gloomy, as very much puzzicd the inarchionels, 
who knew, not howto account for it. The dread. 
ful mvflery was foon cleared up, onthe return of 
the abbe intothe ro.-m. She faw him eater in 
about ten mainutes, holding in one hand a piftol; 
and iu the other a glafs filled with a black hquid. 
Fury and dittraction was in his eyes; his hatr 
on his head, and his features were 
iiicd with paflion, No deicription can do 
jufl'ce to the terror his whole figure infpired. He 
taflened the door, and advancing fome paces te- 
the atfiighied marchionefs 
lay, he flopped asif to contemplate his victim, 
and, fixing on her his glaring eyes, which feemed 
forced out of their fockets by the rage that poffeff- 
ed lim, be continued for above a minute co fland 
flaring on her wich a petrifying lock, as if to an- 
nounce to herall tha horrors of her fate !—On the 
ether fide of ber avpeared the chevalier ; his coun- 


, 3 
deemed Oriibicd 
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tenance asexpreilive of the rage that confumed 
him, as was hie brothe:s, but the expreflion was 
different, and when he dvew his tword, fome taint 
hove aroie inthe marchionefs, that he drew it to 


detend her: but the did not long continue ia that 


eyror Thele two wretches, with the hearts and 
tions of demons, came clofe to her bed, and 
abbe, witha hollow, but determincd voice, 
faid,—** Now, madem, you are to dic—choofe 
‘‘ whether it fhall be by fword, piftol, or poifon.”’ 
—'$ To exclaimed madame de Gange-- 
what have I done ? how have [ 


‘ 


die !”” 

Good God ! 

cclerved this excels of cruelty ? and why are 
‘you to be my jedge and executioner ?''—Find- 
ing that remoauftrance {eemed to aggravate his fury, 
tne addreffed herfelf co the chevalier, and, turning 
to him ber lovely eyes, the cried —** Ah ! my dear 
‘brother, are you too armed againf me? is it 
**pefhble you can have the heart to become my 
‘murdeier ? and does all my kindaefs and re- 
‘gard tor you deferve no other return ?”’ (She 
viten Jent him fums of money of her own, and 
only afew days before given him a draught for 
five hundred livres.) But far from being foitened 
by this pathetic addrefs, it feemed to redouble his 
rape againit her, and, with a countenance and voice 
yet mote terrible, he cried, ** Gur refolution is 
** taken, madam-—-you mutt dic——choofe therefore 
‘the means, for we can hefiate no longer.’’—— 
it the fa&t were not well authenticated, it could 
not be believed that two young men, on whom the 
seauty ot madame de Gange had had fuch an ef- 
feét, fhouid now harden their hearts againft her, 
pleading with all that beauty, and with the moft 
moving remoufirances, for her life, and determine 
te div their handsin her blood : but fo it was! 
and, wile the abbe held the pifto!l to her head, 
and the chevalier his fword to her heart, fhe took 
out of the ebbe’s other hand the poifon, and find- 
ing, there was no remedy, fwallowed it. The 
hature of ic was fo corrofive, that {ome of it falling 
on her brealt turned the fkin quite black, and her 


‘ips were eifo burat aud pare! cd by drinking it. 
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Not content with having made her {wallow the 
liquid, the chevalier took a filver bodkin, and 
cuolleGing the dregs, that 1¢mained oa the fides 
and at the bottom of the glafs, he put them on its 
edge, and infifted on her {wa!lowing that alfo, uf- 
ing expreflions of indecency and brutality, which 
imbittered his cruelty. The unhappy marchion— 
efs obeyed ; but though the took this laft deftruc- 
tive mixture into her mouth, fhe did not {wallow 
it,” but held it there till the had an opportunity, 
unperceived, to conceal it inthe bed-clothes. But, 
as fhe had now {wallowed more than enough to 
deftroy her, fhe exclaimed, in a voice of the moit 
piercing anguifh, ** My death is now inevitable ; 
**in the name of God, then, I implore you to 
** have mercy on my fou] !—do not deprive me of 
‘* my exiftence here and hereafter, but fend mea 
** confeffor, that I may die like a chriftian.’’— 
They then went eut, carefully fecuring the door 
after them ; and feeking the prieft of the patith, 
who wasentirely devoted tothem, ordered him to 
contefs madame de Gange, It is aftonifhing, 
that in the midf of fach a complication of horrors, 
madame de Gange ftill poffeffed herfelf, that her 
prefeace of mind did not for a moment forfake 
her, and that her refolution and recolle&ion ena- 
bled herto make ftrong efforts (alas how fruitlels !) 
to preferve her life. No iooner had the inhuman 
broihers fhut the door, than the determined to at- 
tempt her efcape ; and putting on a taffeta petti- 
coat, the only garmeat fhe had at hand, fhe ran te 
the winduw of her chamber, which looked into 
the court-yard of the caftle, to throw herfelf out 
of it, though it was twenty-two feet from the 
ground. At the inftaut that fhe was about to pre- 
cipitate herfelf from this height, the prieft opened 
the door of her room, and feeing what fhe was 
going to do, endeavoured to prevent her. Had fhe 
thrown herfelf direétly down, the would probably 
have dafhed her head or her breaft againf the 
itones, but he {natched at her petticoat, and caught 
it with fuch force, that a piece of it remained in 
his hand ; and the turn this gave to her whole ba- 
dy, fo broke her fall, that the came to the ground 
with her feet rfl, which were terribly cut by the 
fiones. The wicked prieft, who was entirely de- 
voted to the fervice of the abbe and ihe chevalicr, 
feeing ihe had reached the ground without being 
materialiy hurt, threw at her a very heavy pitches 
of water, which flood in the window next to that 
from whence fhe had jumped; and which, if it 
had fallen on her head, mult have certainly killed 
her ; but tt fell within twoor three inches of her. 
The firft thought that occurred to her, as foon as 
fhe reached the ground, was to endcaycur to dif- 
charge the poifon that fhe had {wallowed : for 
thie purpofe the took one of the treffes of her long 
hair, and put itas far as fhe could down her throat : 
the expedient fucceeded, and the brought up the 
noxious mixture, together with what the had eaten, 
and then attempted to make her way cut of the 
inclofure where fhe was; but every door was fait- 
ened. Shethen went towards the ftables ; they 
were fhut alfo ; and fhe now defpaired of efcap- 
ing before her cruel affaffins could reach her. At 


length the faw a groom,—** Oh friend,” cried fhe, 
ad 





** the ftables, that I may receive heip before it is 
** too late.’"’ The man, moved by her fituation, 
took her in his arms, and carried her through his 
itabies into the road, where he put her under the 
care of fome women pafling by. 
[To be continued. } 
Co 

[ Mrs. More commands a diRingutfhed rank on the 
catalogue of femele worthies. She unites with a pure 
and chafte fiyle an extenfive knowledge of the human 
heart, and a thorough capacity to direél its vibra- 
tions. The following deferves the attention of every 


Jemale.| 


PROPRIETY is to a woman what the great 
Romen critic faya aQion is to an orator : it is the 
fir, the fecond, the third requjfite. A woman 
mey be knowing, aftive, witty, and amufing ; bat 
without propriety fhe cannot be amiable.  Pro- 
priety is the centre in which a}) the lines of duty 


fave my life—I am poifoned—let.me go thro” 


. 
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and agiceableacts meet, Itiato charaéter what 
proportion is to figure, and grace to attitnde. It 
does not depend on any one perfe&tion ; but it is 
the refule of general excellence. It thows itfelf 
by a regular, orderly, undeviating courfe ; and 
never ftaris from its fober orbit into any {plendid 
eccentricitics ; for it would be shhamed of fuch 
praife as it might extort by any. aberrations from 
its proper path. It renounces all commendaticn 
bot what ia charaQcriflic ; and I would make it 
the criterion of true tefte, right principle, aod 
genuine feeling, io a woman, whether fhe would 
be lefs touched with all the flattery of romantic 
and exaggerated panegyric, than with that beauti- 
ful pi@are of corre& aod elegant propriety, which 
Milton draws of our fir mother, when he deliac- 
ates 


** Thofe thoufand decencies which daily flow 
From all her words and aftions,” 
The following parody is foctal and  fentimental® 
JOHN ANDERSON MY JOE, 
REVISED FROM BURAS. 


JOHN Anderfon my Joe, John, when nature 
firft began, 
To try her canny hand, John, her mafter work 





was man ; 

And you aboon them a’ John, fae trig frae tap to 
toe, 

You prov’d to be na journey-wark, John Ander 
fon my Joe. 

And you aboon them a’ John, fae trig frae tap to 
toe, 

You prov'd to be na journey-wark, John Ander. 
fon my Joc. uw 


as 
John Anderfon my Joe, John, when fir we wers 


acquaint, 
Your locks were like the floe Joha, your bonnis 
brow was breut ; e 


But now your brow is bald John, your locks are 
likethe fuow ; 
Yei bleflings on your fro@ly pow, John Anderfon 
my Joe. 
But now your brow, &c. 


John Anderfon my Joe, John, what plpafure ‘ss 
to fee 
The young, the lovely brood, John, bred up ’twixt 
you and me ; 
And ilka jad and lafs, John, in our foo Reps to go, 
juli makes a heavenhere on earth, John Ance:ton 
my Joe. 
Aud ilka lad and lifs, &c, 
Joha Anderfon my Joe, John, fates up and down 
we've keat, 
Yet aye, whate’er our lot, John, we with it were 
content ; 
And that’s the beft of gou’d, John, itfrae us ne'er 
can Zo, 
Though gear be fcant, love, we'll ne'er want, Tohu 
Anderfon oy pe 
And thei’s the beft of gou'd, &c. 


John Anderfon my Joc, John, life’s hill we clam 
the gither, 

And mony a canty day, John, we've had wi aa 
anither ; 

But now we're tott’ring down, John, hand ia hand 


we'll go, 
And flecp the gether at the fit, John Anderfon 
my Joe. 


But now we're tott’ting down, &c. 


John Anderfon my Joe, John, when we agais 
awake, 

Our bairns we'll colle& John, and then our jour- 
ney iake ; 

For hearts devoid of guile, John, find friends 
where'er they go, 

And feraphs bright fhall guide us right, John An- 
derfon my Joe. 

Yor hearts devoid of guile, &c. 














THE MAGPIE. 


A TALE. 


Le tr others, with poctic fire, 
in raptures preaife the tuneful choir, 
The Linnet, Chaffinch, Goldfinch, ihrufh, 
And every warblicr of the buth ; 
i fing the mimic Magpie’s fame, 
In wickefcege well fed and tame. 
In Fleet-fiyect dwelt indays of yore 
A jolly tradefman, nam’d Jom Mogre 
Gen’rous and open asthe day, 
But paflionately fond of pluy, 
No founds to him fach {weets afford 
As dice-box rattling o’er the board ; 
Bewitching Aazara is the game 
For which he forfeits hcalch and fame. 
In basket prifon hung on high, 
With dappled coat and watchtul eye, 
A fav’rite Magpie feesthe play, 
And mimics ev’ry word they fay: 
Lord ! how he nicks as, Tom Moore cries, 
Ld ! how he nichs us, Mag replics ; 
‘Tom throws, aad eyes the glitt’riag fore, 
And as he throws, exclaims fom Meore ! 
Zom Moore, the mimic bird replies; 
The aftonith’d gametters lift their eyes, 
And wond’ring fiare and jook around, 
As doubiful whence procecd the found. 
This diffipative life of courfe 


S on brought poor Tom from bad to worfe j 


. ; 
Nor praj crs nor promiics prey all, 


Tokcep him troma dreary jails. 
A ] 
And now between each heart-felt figh 
" ? ? / i a 
2m Oth €EXCialMS, a4 CUI airy 
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Poor Mag, who thares his matici’s fate, 


Exclaims from out his wicker grute. 


‘© Bad company ! Bad com}; ai 


21\ 
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Then vs poor Tom with curtous eye, 
And cheers his mafter’s wretched hours 
By this difplay of mimic pow’rss. 


Lh’ imprifon’d bird, the’ much carefs’d, 

Is ftill by anxious cares opprefs'd, 

In Gilence mourns its cruel fate, 

And oft explores his prifon grate. 
Obfeive thro’ life you'll always find 

A fcllow feeling makes us kind, 

So Tom refolves immediately 

To give poor Mag his liberty ; 

Then opes his cage, and with a igh 

‘fakes one fond look, and lets him fly. 


Now Mag, once more with freedom bicis’dy 


Looks round to find a place of reft ; 
Yo Temple Gardens wings his way, 
There peiches on a neighb’ring {pray. 
The gard’ner now with bufy cares 
A eurious feed for grafs prepares, 
Yet, {pite of all his toil and pain, 
The hungry birds devour the grain, 
A curious ret he Goes prepare, 
And Jightly fpreads the wily fnare + 
Vhe feather'd plund’rers come in view, 
And Mag foon joins the thicvt/a crew. 
The watchful gard’ner now {lands by, 
Wiih nimble hand and wary eye ; 
The birds begin their ftol’a repaft, 
The 


‘ 4 ~ " et . i 
flying net fecures them fall. 


rhe v 
Does {o ighb’ ring fhadec reLires 
And, having firft fecur’d the doors 
Aud windows, next the net explores. 
Now, in revenge for p!under’d feed, 
Each felon he refolves fhall bleed, 
Then twifls their liitle necks around, 

And cafts them breathlefs on the ground. 
Mag, who with man was us’d to herd, 
Knew fomething more than common bird ; 

ile therefore watch’d with anxious care, 
And flipt himfelf from out the fnare, 

Phen, perch’don nail remote from ground, 
Obferves how deaths are dealt around. 
Lord! howhe nicks us, Maggy cries : 

The aftonifh’d gard’ner lifts hiseyes, 

With fault’ring voice and panting breath, 


recful clowa, now fill’d with ie, 


Fxclaims, ** Who’s there ?”’—All ftill as death. 


His murd’rous work he does refume, 
And cafts bis eye around the room 
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Wich caution, and at length does fpy 
‘Lhe Magpie perch’d on nail fo high ! 
The wond’ring clown, from what he heard, 
Kelieves him fomething more than éird, 
With fear imprefs’d, docs now retreat 
Towards the door, with trembling feet ; 
‘Then fays—** Thy name I do implore ?”’ 
the ready bird replies—‘* Jom Moore.”’ 
‘*O Lord !”’ the frighten’d clown replics, 
With hair ercé and ttaring eyes ; 
Half-op’ning then the hovel door, 
He aik the bird one queflion more : 
“ What brought you here ?’’—With guick reply 
Sly Mag rejoins —** Bad company.” 

Out jumps the gard’ner in a fright, 
And runs away with all his might ; 
And as he runs, imprefs’d with dread, 
Exciaims, ** The Devil's in the fhed !”? 

The wond’rous tale a Bencher hears, 
And foothes the man, and quells his fears, 
Geis Mag fecur’d in wicker cage 
Once more to {pend his little rage : 

In Temple Hall now hung on high, 
Mag oft exclaims—** Had company !”? 
—————— = ee acer 

PETER THE GREAT, OF RUSSIA, 

I: would far exceed the bounds prefcribed to 
this work, to give afummavy detail of this prince’s 
aAions. I muff content myfelf with giving a gen- 
eral view of bis power, and the vaft reformation 
he introduced into his dominions. 

Ata very early period he affociated himfelf 
with the Germans, tcr the fake of their manufac- 
tures, which he introduced into bis dominions ; 
and with the Dutch, for thei: fkill in navigation, 
which he prafiifed himfclf. His ivclination for 
the arts was excoureged by bis favorite Le Fort, 
a Piedimcatefe 5 and Gen. Gordon, a Scoichinan, 
difcipiined the Czai’s own regiment, confifting of 
5000 foreigners ; while Le Fort raifeda regiment 
of 12,000, among whom he introduced the 
French and Geraan exereifes of arms, with a 
view of employing them in curbing the iafolence 
of the Strelitzes. 

Peter, after this, began his travels ; leaving his 
military affairs in the hands of Gordor, He let 
out as an attendant upon bis own amb: ff.dors. 
His adventures io Holland and England, and oth- 
ercourts, are too numerous to be ivferted here. — 
By working as acommon fhip.cernenter, at Dept- 
ford and Saardam, he completed himfelf ia {hip 











building ; and through the exce!lent difcipline 
introduced among his traops by the foreigners, he 
not only over-awed or crufhed al! civil infurrec- 
tious, but all bis enemies on this fide of Afia ; 
and at lsft he even exterminated excepitwo see. 
ble regiments, the whole body of the Strelitzes. 
He rofe gradually through every rank and fervice 
both by feasnd land; and the maoy defeats 
which he received, efpecially that from Charles 
XIL. at Narva, feeaied only to enlarge his ambi- 
tion, and extend his ideas. The battles he lo& 
rendered him # conqueror upon the whole, by 
adding experience to bis courage. The generous 
friendthip he fhewed to Augalius, king of Poland, 
both before and after he was dethroned by the 
king of Sweden, redounds greatly to hishocour. 
He bad no regaid for rank diftin@ from merit ; 
and he at left married, by the name of Catharine, 
a young Lithuanian woman, who had been be- 
trothed to a Swedifh foldicr ; becaufe, after long 
cobabitation, he found her poffeffed of a foul 
formed to execute his plaos, and to aflift his coun- 
fels. Catharine was fo much a itranger to ber 
own country, thather hufband afterwards difcor- 
ered her brother, who ferved as acommon foldier 
io his armies. 

Bat military and naval triumphs, whiéh foc. 
ceeded one another after the battle of Pullowa 
with Chailes XII, were not the chief glories of 
Peter’s reign. He applied bimfelf with equal af- 
fiduity, as 1 have already mentioned, tothe culti- 


vation of commerce, erts, aod f{ciences. As he 
had vifited England and Holland, in the early 
part of Lis reign, to acquire a knowledge of the 
ufeful arts, he made a journey into France, in 
1717, ip order to becon ¢ acquainted with thofe, 
which are more immediately connefed with eles 
gance. A number of ingevious artis, in every 
branch, allured by the profpe& of advantage, fol. 
lowed him from France, to fettle ia Ruffia; and 
on his return to Peter{fburg, he eftablithed a board 
of trade, compofed partly of natives, and partly 
of foreigneis, ia order that joflice might be impars 
tially adminiftered to all. One Frenchman be- 
gan a mapufactory of fine glafe, for mirrors; an- 
other fefup a Joom for working curious tapefiry, 
after the mancer of the Gobelins; and the third 
fucceeded io the making of gold and filver lace. 
Linen cloth was made at Mufcow, eqval in fioe- 
nefs to that of the Low Countries; aod the Glks 
of Perfia were manufaQured at Peterfburgh ia 
as great perfection as 2t Ipahan, 

Bot Peter, after all his noble infitutions, and 
his liberal attempts to civilize bis people, was 
himfeif no better than av enlightened barbarian. 
Inventive, bald, ative, and indefatigable, he was 
formed fer fucceeding in the mof difficale under- 
takings, and for conceiving the moft mognificent 
dcfigns ; but unfeeling, impatient, furious under 
the influence of palhon, aod a flaveto his own ars 
bit: ry will, was fhawefully prodigal of the 
lives of his fubjeQs, and never endeavored to 
combine their cafe or happinels with bis giory 
and perfonal preatnefs, - Tle feemed to contider 
them as made folely for his, nothe for their age 

randiz:ment. | 
_ Ws favage ferocity and defpatic feverity turned 
itfelf even againft bis owa blood. Alexis, his 
only fon, by his firlt wife, heviog led an uosban- 
doned courfe of life, and difcovered an inclina- 
tion to obflra& his favorite plan of civilization, 
he made bim fign in 1718, a folemn renunciation 
of his right to the crowa; and left that deed 
fhould not prove fofficient to exclude the czaro- 
wiiz from the fucceffion, he afflembled an extra. 
ordinary court, confifting of the principal robihty 
and clergy, who condemned that unhappy, tho’ 
feerming'y weak and diffolute prince, to fuffer 
death, but without preferibirg the manner ia 
which itthcu'dbe infl Ged. Toe evert, howev- 
er, took piace, and fuddenly. 

Alexis was feized with Arong coovn!fioss, and 
expired foon after the dreadfui featence was an- 
neunced to him 3 but whether tn confequence of 
the furprife, occafioned by fuch alarming intelli- 
gence, or by other means, is uncertain. We on- 
ly know, that Peter thea had, by his betoved 
Catharine, 20 infant fon, who bore his own avs, 
and whoa he defigned tor his fucceffor ; and as 
the birth of his fon bad probably accelerated the 
profecation, acd iocreafed the feverity of the pro- 
ceedings againa Alexis, whow his father hod be- 
fore threatened to difiohriit, it is notimpafhible, 
but the friends of Catharine might baflea the 
death of the fame prince, in order to fave the 
court from the odium of his public execution, and 
the emperor fiom the excruciating reflections, 
which mofi have fucceeced fo awlul a tranfac- 
tion. 

After this event, Peter ordered bis wife Catha- 
tine to be crowned with the fame magurficens 
ceremouics, as it fhe had been a Greck emprefs, 
aod to be recognized as his faceeffor, which 
fhe accordingly wes, and mounted the Reffian 
throne upon che deceafe of her bufband. She 
died afier a glorious reign, in 1727, and was fuc- 
ceeded by Peter Il, a minor, fon tothe CUzarc- 
Witz. a“ 
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